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:or ever. She said very little about it. She
htad taken off her hat, and her hair burnt in the
firelight. The old men looked at it admiringly.
'Yoicks! Yoicks! Hurray for ever!'
Gauntry was delighted. ' Didn't I know it was
coming? " Wait a bit, you old devil/' I said to
myself. " She'll be coming to you. Just be
patient a trifle." This is your cousin/ he added,
pointing to the old man in the wig, * and it's
certain he's delighted to see you. Aren't you,
Jeremy?' he shouted in the old man's ear.

* This  is  Judy  Herries,   daughter  to  Francis.
She's your cousin, you old bastard!'

Old Jeremy Cards rose on his trembling legs
and made a low bow.

* I knew your father,  my dear, and a fine
grand man he was.    I was born in 1712, I was,
and I'm seventy-eight years of age and got my
full   sight   and   everything,   but   my   hearing's
failing a trifle.    My right ear's the one for you
to speak into if you'll be so good.    It was in
1763 I saw your father last in the town of Kendal,
and I remember like yesterday. . . .'

* Well enough, well enough,' Gauntry broke
in*    * You  must drink something,  my pretty,
and then we'll find a bed for you.    Before she
wakes,' he added, suddenly dropping his voice.

* Better get settled before she wakes.    Although
I can manage her, mind you.    She's afraid of me,
she is, but she's a good soul when she's sober, and
an old man like me can't be expecting young
beauties at his time o' life.    Down, Roger, get
out of it, Trixie. . . . The dogs know you well